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Summary: Sometimes life is hard. You think there is no way out. So 
you put a gun to your head. But you wanna know something? It does get 
better because someone cares. Hiccstrid Modern 


Keep Moving Forward 

**The teens are 15 here. Follow favorite review please** 

You think you know your best friend, but you only really get to know 
them when they have a gun pointed at their head. 

I thought everything was fine. It seemed that way. We went out to 
lunch, talked, laughed. Like things usually went. But boy I was 
wrong. He hid his pain so well. I thought he was fine. But he 
wasn ' t . 

When you go over to your best friend's house to hang out, you don't 
expect him to have a gun pointed at his head and a letter addressed 
to you on his desk. He looked as terrified as I felt. 

You hear stories about people and how they talked someone out of 
killing themselves, but you never thought you'd be doing that someday 
too . 

**Line Break** 

The day started out normal. I wake up around eleven, get dressed and 
go see Hiccup. We would go out to lunch and do what normal best 
friends do. He said he needed to go home and do something. I let him 
go. I went home and watched some t.v, but got bored. I decided to go 
to his house. I walked across the street to his house and didn't 
bother to knock. I walked up the stairs and opened his bedroom door. 
The sight before me brought tears to my eyes. He had a gun pointing 
at his head. I gasped. 



"Hiccup. Please don't do this." I said, taking a small step forward. 
He shook his head. "N-no I have to." He said. Tears running down his 
face and mine. "No you don't you have so much to live for." I said 
taking another step. "I have no p-purpose, Astrid" "Yes you do. 
Hiccup. Everything's gonna be okay." "No Astrid! It's not! I lost my 
mom, my dad hates me, everyone at school hates me, and I'm useless." 
He said putting his hand on the trigger. "But you're wrong. Hiccup. 
I'm your purpose. Toothless is your purpose. Your mom would want you 
to be happy and your dad is just upset. I don't hate you, neither 
does Ruff, Tuff, 'Legs, and 'Lout. And you are not useless. And you 
know something Hiccup?" I said taking three steps forward. I was only 
and arms length away from him. "What?" He said, not meeting my eyes. 
"I love you and would die along with you." I grabbed the gun and put 
it on his desk. He didn't fight me. I wrapped my arms around him as 
we both sobbed. I brought us both down to the ground. "Astrid?" He 
asked. "Yes?" I said looking into his sad green eyes. "I love you 
too." I smiled and so did he. Not a fake smile, but a real genuine 
one. I captured his lips with my own. When we pulled apart I pulled 
him into me. "Hie, promise me one thing." "Yeah?" "Promise me that 
you will never try and kill yourself again." "He looked into my eyes 
and smiled. "I promise." 

**Hope you liked my one shot! :D Sorry was in a sad mood cause I 
watched HTTYD 2 again.** 


End 
f lie . 



